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the sort of thoughts he used to have in the past.
If only he hadn't to think about what he had done,
it would be easier for him. * There you are right,'
said Werendonk. c The labour that has been given
to us to bear since the first man is a punishment,
but also a blessing, it keeps us from much wrong-
doing. It is difficult to find something for you to
do, unless you care to help me in the shop. You
haven't been brought up to it, because I used to
have bigger plans for you, but you can become a
good man in any station of life. In a year from
now we shall be free from our worries, and when we
are no more the shop will be yours.' Floris asked
him if he still trusted him with money. c Yes,' was
the answer, c you won't do those things any more,
we are praying for that with all our might.'
In the New Year things were busy in the house.
Floris was in the shop too, and although he was not
talkative, he served deftly, without making mistakes,
and he was polite. The customers were pleased to
see him there. The work was done quickly, so that
Werendonk frequently stood with empty hands.
And when there was nothing more to do, Floris
could be seen clearing up, tidying, sweeping, and
polishing the measures. It could hardly be made
to look more spotless than it had always been, and
yet he always found something for his cloth or his
duster. Jansje and Stien, too, worked more busily
in the mornings before the shop was opened, with